Published In The Interest of Parents . . . Present and Future Air Rifle Owners . . . The Public 
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boys: SHOW this message to tour parents? 



proper forget . he hondles h ii fir 
Is mode for fun ihoolin 



■ shoot hii rifle at on/thing but a sofa, 
■e and respect. Your Daisy ^ r J f ***~~' 



3 lelhol weapon but... like o knife, 



it mpy cause domoge if handled carelessly. So do no! a 



shoot « 



pets, property < 




windows, street lights, song-bi rd 

idents lo millions of Americans every y 
— tc"^ 'H factor 



it Dn 



to lake it from Jjg^ you. .and Jjjkfp * h o uld 
happen. Be careful. Aim and shoot safe, Budd 



_buse the privilege of owning < 

£■7 Don't let this 
Buddy! Mj^M 
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Solomon- wisdom 
flfcccu^&s - STeasTH 

wk^h** S - STAMIWA 
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"GOES TO COLLEGE 

GOLDEN 

CRIMf SUMSUEft 

'ONE HOUR TO LIVE" 
I BIS W^e- 
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■HUMOR FEATURES: doc sorrows * 
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WILBUR THE WAITER 
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IILTUDE CORNER at a wm l joke 
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Sherlock's \\ Jgjjg * ' nsi * 




MR. BURKE had bought 
anew hunting cap.lt 
was bright red with black 
check* Mr. Burke liked it 
very much and brought it 
nut to show all his friends. 
He liked it because mainly 
it was a symbol of what he 
intended tu do. He was go- 
ing to shoot a moose. And 
then he would have the 
mcuse-head with its great 
antlers over the fireplace. Or 
perhaps he'd have it in his 
den, especially if Mrs. Burke 
objected to it over the fire- 

Mr. Burke had never shot 
anything larger than a squir- 
rel, but this fall he was going 
. .. | huminp expedition up 
tg Canada with Will Biil- 
larhs, the hard-hitting two- 
listci editor of the omdoors- 



Ho!" 



The 



"Hui 



tnougnt ot Jjhe 



o he v 



icny Rurkc. Mr, hlurke's 
also iidmned the caS. 
for ■ lightly different 

two way cap, wfth a peak in 
■ lie back 41 well as in the 
[runt. When Wicky saw it. 
he was reminded at once of 
Sherlock Holmes' cap. Wicky 
decided that as long as the 

light to borrow the cap 
(without telling liu lather) 
anil flo some detecuui;, jus,t 
like Sherlock Holmes. 




Wicky suggested 
pal. Boit Bird, that they 
should play Sherlock Hol- 
mes and Dr. Watson. 

"SweH." said Boit. "I'll be 
Sherlock and you be Dr. 
Watson." 

"What do you mean!" ex- 
claimed Wicky. "If any- 
body's gonna be Sherlock 
Holmes, I'm gonna be." 

"Why should you be Sher- 
lock any more than me ?" 
asked Boit. "I'm as good a 
detective as you are, any old 

"Well, I don't wanna be 
Doctor Watson," asserted 
Wicky. "He's kind of a jerk." 

"So you're just as good as 
callin' me a jerk!" yelled 
Boit. "Well, you're double 
anything you call me!" 

"I didn't call you a jerk," 
Wicky yelled back. "I only 
think I oughta be Sherlock 
Holmes because I've got a 
genuine Sherlock Holmes 
hat." 

"Lemme see it. ".said Boit. 
Wicky went into his fath- 
er's closet and got the hunt- 
ing cap. He tried it on. Boit 
tried it on. They both ad- 
mired it. Finally it was de- 
cided that since it was 
Wicky 's father's hut. Wicky 
could be Sherlock Holmes 
first, but Boit was to get a 
crack at bfilne the great dii- 



lodginge on Downing street 
and wait for some client to 
come up and ask me to solve 
his murder." 

"'I thought you lived on 
-Baker street. Sherlock," said 
Boit. 

"Dr. Watson. I'm surpris- 
ed at you. making a mistake 
like that." Wicky declared. 
"Everybody — least of all you 
— should know that Sherlock 
Holmes lives at No. - 10 
Downing street. Baker street 
is where they hold parlia- 
ment or something." 

"Oh, that's right," admit- 
ted Dr. Watson, "I keep get- 
ting them two mixed up. But 
I think we better go out an' 
look for a case. What if all' 
the other people get mixed 
up where you live at too, 
Sherlock? We better go out 
and look for a couple of 
burglars or something." 

"Dr. Watson. I believe 
you are right for once," 
bnerlock agreed. "Especially 
on account of it has got 
pretty dark outside and 
burglars and murderers are 
likely to be at large. Let's 
g0 '" " /i V, .'■ 

AS they walked out the 
** door, O'ShawnSBsy, 
Wicky's big, shaggy dng. 



g« with us." Boil objected. 
"I neve) heard ol Sherlock 
Holmes or even Dr. Watson 
having a mutt. 'If we see 
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tnmc client fobbing a house 
he im liable 1o kiark and war* 
him away." 

■ Sherlock Holmes did so 
have a dog.'' Wicky assert- 
ed. "He had a dog called 
'The Hound of the Baskct- 
balls.' That's what we'll call 
O'Shawnessy whenever we're 

At the mention erf his 
name, the big dog wagged 
his taihand licked his mas- 

-So Holmes. Watson and 
the Hound of the Basket- 
balls cut into the path across 
the wooded vacant lot, mak- 
ing their way carefully be- 
cause it was dark and they 
knew not what pitfalls lay 
before them. Just bclorc they 
reached the opposite cornet, 
the great detective put a re- 
straining hand on the shoul- 
der of his physician friend. 

"Shhh!" he said. "Look, 
there's a fellow acting mighty 
suspicious. Do you think 
he's got a bt>mb?" 

Looking out from an open- 
ing in the shrubbery, they 
could sec a big man, walk- 
ing on the other side of the 
street. At that distance, in 
the (lark, he waa just a sha- 
dowy Rgutc. but they could 
tell he was carrying a pack- 
age about six inches square, 
and as they watched, he hid 
this package under his coat, 
'I'll, r i he turned in at the 
next house, walked up the 
■Upl and disappeared into 
the shadows of the porch. 

"He's up to no good, all 
right." declared Wicky. 
"Come along. Dr. Watson. 
We must .ipptoach that 
house fiom the rear." 

.They circled through an 
alley, over two backyard 
fences, and up to a side win- 
dow of the house the man 
had entered. 

"Boost me up." whispered 

Wicky. "I'll See what he > 

ileing" 

■ NSIDK the wi 

facing a young woman, a 



very pretty young woman 
no more than half as big as 
the man. Her eyes were like 
two saucers and Wicky 
thought. "Aha, she is fright- 
ened to death." As Wicky 
watched, the man whipped 
the package out from under 
his coat, handed it to the 
woman, and said. "Happy 
birthday, darling." 

She held her hands out for 
the package, happened to get 
a look at the window from 
the corner of her eye. 
screamed. "Eeeeeeek! A face 
at the window!" and fainted. 
The man whirled, but not 
in time to get a good look 
at Wicky. He saw only the 
red hunter's cap as it moved 
from the streak ol light into 
the darkness. 

"A peeping Tom !" he 
thundered. "I'll get him." 

But Holmes and company 
had a head start. They fled 
through the short-cut across 
the vacant lot and into 
Wicky'i house, Wicky quick- 
ly slipped into his father's 
closet and hung up the Sher- 
lock Holmes hat and not a 
moment too soon, either, for 
he had barely got out of the 
way when he heard hi* 
father saying. "Will, I want 
to show you the new hunt- 
ing cap I got for our trip." 

Mr. Burke went to .the 
closet, got out the hunting 
cap. put it on. and went back 
into the living room to show 
it to Will Billiam*. A big 
man on the street outside 
looked through the window 
and saw it. "Thai's the hat f 
he said to himself. "No mis- 
taking that, anywhere." 

A moment Inter he had 
burst into the Buikc living 
room and was striding to- 
ward Wicky* surprised fa- 
ther, his fists clenched in * 
very menacing manner. 

"You peeping torn," he 
tunmd "I'll leach you to 

I'll MUM thai silly hit right 
mto your skull!" 

Mr. Buike was speechless 
with astonishment as the big 



man swung at him. But th« 
fellow missed .<-. he lunged 
forward. Probably because 
there was something defec- 
tive about his footwork. 
Probably because a very 
large dog. recently renamed 
"The Hound of the Basket- 
balls." had run between his 
legs just as he started hit 

Completely off balance, 
the big man wrnt down, 
struck his head against the 
corner of a coffee table, and 
lay on the flooc unconscious, 

"Well, what in the world*" 
muttered Mr. Burke, looking 
down at him. "What's all 
this about' What did he 

"Perhaps we shall find out 
when he comes to." said Will 
Billiams. "And maybe it 
would interest you to know 
that you have just made his- 
tory. Vou have just knocked 
out the heavyweight boxing 
champion of the state." 

"This fellow'. You 

"Yes." said the editor, "he 
is a new neighbor of yours 
although I must say he 
doesn't act very neighborly. 
He just bought a house 
around the cornel ." 

■■'/'/..■ •£■> k*rmym4ghi 

rhtimpionf" Said Mr. Burke, 
incredulously "Why then 

this is— 

"Right!" cut in Will. 
"Moose McGowan. That 
must be a very line hunting 
cap indeed lor already you 
have bagged your hrst 

Wicky and Boit. who were 
peeping into the living 100m. 
shw the whole thing and 
sighed in teliel that they had 
the good sense 1o pill that 
cap away when Jhey dL 

And when Wicky pattad 
O'Shawneisy on the head 
for rnakino a heto of Mr. 
Bllike th'r KliagKy h-i.ied 
GOg knew rH had nude good 
as Hit- liuimil oi the Basket- 
ball*. * 

The Bad 
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"FANS, JUST WHAT YOU'VE DREAMED ABOUT! 



cM&ie aA* iienU tu&uf, Kid adta leadi m*f. comici will want. 
3 nave examined and ofifwuitd &ue>uf on* o£ tUem." 
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EVERYBODY CHEER FOR BALL-BAND SPORT SHOES/ 



TJua/'M Topi, -fat A<r fc*ny CUtiviXiu, 





MORE PRIZES 
FOR YOU 



MECHANICAL 
TRAIN SET 
BRACELETS 
BIBLE 
; OVERNIGHT' BAG 

POOL TABLE 
. ALARM CLOCK 
POCKET WATCH 
.ARCHERY SET 



GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAYj^SI^™"" 

,, ., , ... aDept. 207. Lancaster, Pa. 
self or gilts for Mother ■ ' ' 



BOYS! GIRLS! Get swell prizes to, . 

and Dad. Most priies shown above and many others in our I nease lend me your Big Prize Sheet 
BIG PRIZE SHEET are GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF COST for§ Qnd ane order of 40 Xmos Paeks. 
selling 40 Xmos Packs at 10c each. Some of the bigger prizes ■ ' will resell them at 10« eoch, send you 
require extra money as stated in BIG PRIZE^HEET. _>he money, and got my prize. 



s easy to sell these X 
ighbors. Each pack i 
brilliant colors- a big \ 
and choose your prize I 



Pocks to your Family, friends and ■ 
lins 96 Sparkling Xmos Seals in" 
. When sold, send us the money ■ 
our Big Prize Sheet. I 
Mail the coupon today for Xmas Packs and our Big Prize I 
Sheet-tell us what prize you want. | 
OUR-- ^ SEND NO MONCY-WE TRUST YOU | 

28th YEAR AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., Dept. 207, Lancaster, Pa.| 



